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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Few copies of this Elegy were ſome time ſince 


diſperſed among the Author's friends, at whoſe 
requeſt ſome alterations and additions were made. 
The compliments he received from thoſe, perhaps too 
partial, induces him to publiſh it. As an apology | 
for troubling the world with ſo trivial an attempt, it 
may be neceſſary to obſerve, this little Production 
was firſt written with an intention to retard the pro- 
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greſs of an unhappy animoſity between two families, 
long on terms of intimate friendſhip: as principles of 
a pacific diſpoſition, impelled him to the ſtep, he 
hopes his laudable endeavours may be permitted to 


plead for the imperfections of the Poem. 
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AIR breaks the morn in yonder eaſtern ſkies, 
: | 
And bright'ning hills in pleaſing proſpect riſe; 


Yet who can ſay---ſerene the day will end, 


The ſun unclouded to his deep deſcend ? 
| Such 
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_ ==-Such, dear departed Julia, was thy dawn, 


But glooms o'ercaſt the eve my hopes had drawn | 
Low doſt thou lumber in thy earthy bed, 
And youthful beauty mingles with the dead ; 


Lamenting kindred weep beſide thy urn, 


And friends as griev'd, the friend's departure mourn, 


In piteous cadence heart-felt plaints beſtow, 
Beyond the pictur'd force of fancied woe; | 
Breathe to thy ſhade a ſigh, and o'er thy bier, 
Shed the fond tribute of a grateful tear! 
Mine too accept !---ſtill freſh my ſorrows riſe, 


Flow the ſad drops, and burſt the ſtifled ſighs: 
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I ſee thee, Aropgling in the pangs of death - 

Strive to * the laſt dear gaſp of breathz 

I ſee, and at each pauſe thy nature makes, 

A throb ſevere as thine my feeling 3 | 
Ah | Fate has hurried to her bleak domain 


A treaſure theſe wild griefs can ne'er regain ; _ 


Clos'd are thoſe lovely eyes whoſe light's reveal'd' 


An heart of truth, by ev'ry virtue ſeal'd; 
Mute are the lips whence ſweeteſt muſic ſtole, 
That won to extacy the liſt'ning ſoul. 


Yield ev'ry paſſion! yield to mighty woe, 


And ſhort, ſhort reſpites from the ſorrow know ;. 
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O'er all my hours of joy let anguiſh break, 

And bid affliction to her labour wake: 

However weak the taſk, O be it kept, 

The friend remember d, and the loſs ſtill wept; 

And ſtill ſhall fancy paint, with awful gloom, 

The fable train flow moving to her tomb. 

Bleſt hallow'd ſpot | there early ſweets ſhall grow 

And the firſt breezes of the morning blow; 

The little robin nigh the grave ſhall tread, 

And print the turf upon her boſom ſpread; 

The peaſant, paſſing onward, inly grieve, 

And ev'ry feeling breaſt in pity heave. 
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There too while moon beams filver o'er the plain, 
And ſlumbers bleſs the weary village ſwain, . . 
While down the mountain hoar the river flows . 
Tranquil, as tho' it journey'd to repoſe, 

Shall to the place, thro the cold midnight air, 
The mourner : oft ia ſorrowing love repair, 

And binding on the earth- that wraps her frame, 
Wake the jou echoes with her gentle name; 

A name which every mortal grace endears, 

4 ev'ry tender ſentiment reveres. 

What ſcenes are theſe, that bid the ſoul admire! 
Bright vis where ſpirits of the good retire; 


Where 
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Where joy and friendſhip hold their golden reign, 
And due reward awaits the happy train, 
There, Julia! ſhall thy ſuff'rings find repoſe, 
Crown'd by the wiſhes whence each hope aroſe, 
My raptur'd ſenſe expands a track of ſkies, 
And ſhews thee borne a-Seraph's radiant prize, 
Enthron'd in manſions of eternal reſt, | 
By martyrs honour'd, and by ſaints careſs d. 
Along the azure bound is heard the lyre, 
And holy cherubs join the ſolemn choir, 
O beauteous angel | much tl faint! 


What ftrain of eloquence ſuch worth can paint? 


A mind 
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A mind conceal'd by. no diſguiſe of art, 


And knew no wiſh but what ſhe might impart. 

A bright example of untainted life, 

A tender daughter, and a virtuous wife; 

An huſband's hope, a parent's joy and pride, 9' 

A brother's pleaſure, and a ſiſter's guide 3 

That ſiſter ſtill in grief conſumes the day, 1 

And fruitleſs ſorrow waſtes the night away £ 

Penſive ſhe hangs her melanchol 7 head, 

Bow'd like a roſe by morning-dews o'erſpread p: 

O let ſweet dreams reſtore her mind to reſt, 

And ſpread thy wings of comfort on her breaft : 24 
1 Fain, 
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---Fain wou'd my lips remove the weighty care, 
That bows to earth the ſweet lamenting fair ; 
Burſts from an aching heart confound the ſtrain, 
And ſounds of gladneſs more ſeverely pain, 

Ye roving minds | where paſſion ſtill preſides, 
Where reaſon's baniſh'd and where folly guides ; 


Thro' various ſcenes in ſearch of bliſs you ſtray, 


And change your object each returning day; 


Pleaſure and happineſs ye all purſue, 
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And fearch in ev'ry winding but the true. 
O make your conduct her, theſe lays deplore, 


And keep the courſe her virtue trod before! 


Ere 
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Ere yet I cloſe, bleſt ſpirit fare thee well; 
Remembrance on thy image ſtill ſhall dwell, 
The pleaſing ſcenes I'll frequently review, 
Which once were ſpent with innocence and you; 
Pleaſing indeed but blended till with pain, 


The cruel thought !-—they'll ne'er return again | 
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